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When  you  and  I  were  five  we  loved  our  mother.  She  loved  us.  We  were  safe.  She  took  us  to 
school  and  read  us  MARY  POPPINS  before  we  went  to  bed.  She  gave  us  aspirin  when  we  were  sick 
and  brought  us  cups  of  water.  Daddy  did  too.  Sometimes  we  went  to  the  circus  or  the  Ice  Capades 
at  the  Forum  and  we  wore  pretty  smocked  dresses  and  heavy  wool  ankle  socks,  you  and  I.  Our 
mother  was  always  with  us.  We  needed  her.  .  . 

When  you  and  I  were  fifteen.  Mother  had  other  children  to  take  care  of.  Dad  was  at  the  office. 
We  didn't  accomplish  anything.  We  asked  a  few  questions  about  life,  but  when  relations  became 
too  profound,  we  abandoned  them.  So  we  escaped  to  T.V.  and  music  and  pills  and  sleep.  We  read 
Gibran  and  Hesse,  but  followed  Kerouac.  We  went  to  the  Forum  to  see  the  Stones.  Mum  and  Dad 
weren't  there.  We  got  really  stoned,  you  and  I.  Remember  the  nights  on  Crescent?  We  staggered 
home  arm  in  arm,  loving  each  other  and  saying  that  we  would  always  be  friends.  But  where  were 
our  friends  when  we  needed  them?.  .  . 

When  you  and  1  were  twenty,  we  abandoned  all  those  useless  escapes.  Mother  and  Father  were 
gone,  but  we  didn't  need  them  anymore.  We  needed  something  else,  something  deeper  within  our¬ 
selves.  "God  is  like  a  cloud,  as  much  vapour  (ourselves)  as  we  give  to  Him,  is  as  much  rain 
(blessings)  He  will  give  to  us--if  we  give  all,  we  will  get  drenched!"  Was  that  the  answer?  We 
began  to  love  and  to  believe.  We  listened  to  Katherine  Kuhlman  in  the  Forum.  We  got  deeply 
involved  in  the  world,  you  and  1.  We  needed  that  faith.  .  . 

When  you  and  I  were  forty,  we  had  children.  We  loved  them  and  they  loved  us.  They  were 
safe.  We  took  them  to  school  and  read  them  MARY  POPPINS  before  they  went  to  bed.  We  saw  the 
hockey  games  at  the  Forum  and  bought  hot  dogs.  They  were  all  we  had.  We  needed  them.  .  . 

When  you  and  I  were  sixty-five,  our  children  were  gone.  We  went  to  church  for  tradition,  not 
for  faith  or  love.  We  didn't  go  to  the  Forum  anymore.  We  played  bridge  and  made  little  pink 
booties  for  our  grandchildren.  Mostly  though,  we  watched  T.V.  and  listened  to  music  and  slept. 
Yes,  we  slept  a  lot,  you  and  I.  We  took  pills  for  our  arthritis.  We  needed  these  escapes.  .  . 

When  you  and  I  were  dying  we  loved  ourselves.  We  loved  our  mother  and  father  and  our 
children.  We  loved  MARY  POPPINS  and  the  Rolling  Stones.  We  loved  music  and  bridge.  We 
loved  God  and  our  grandchildren.  But  what  had  we  accomplished,  what  had  we  learnt,  you  and  I? 
We  needed  something,  anything.  .  . 

Our  eyes  are  closed  now  and  it's  too  late.  Too  late  to  change,  you  and  I.  Too  late  to  .think,  to 
love  and  to  be.  Because  now,  we  need  life. 
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Nothing  is  really  impossible. 
You  just  have  to  find  the 
right  approach. 

Mrs.  Scott 
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The  Staff-1973-1974 


/ 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mrs.  Willmott,  Mrs.  Vivian,  Mrs.  Ratcliff,  Miss  Tedeschi, 
Mrs.  Lennard,  Mrs.  Scott. 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Mme.  Charnoubi,  Mrs.  Abdalla,  Mrs.  Packer,  Mrs. 
Foster,  Mrs.  Cooke,  Mme.  Looten,  Mrs.  Gauthier,  Mrs.  Wright,  Mrs. 
Ronsley. 


LEFT  TO  RIGHT;  Miss  Wilson,  Mrs.  Allan,  Mme.  Kebedgy,  Mrs. 
Finley,  Mrs.  Johnston. 


Cathy  Oliver,  Patsy  Porteous,  Kate  DeJong,  Andrea  Patch,  Corry  Terfloth 


The  Prefects’  Council 

« 


The  prefects'  council  was  created  to  find  out  the  likes,  dislikes,  and  ideas 
of  the  school,  and  you  never  hesitated  to  let  us  know.  We  discussed  many 
things  this  year  --  the  new  gym  floor,  the  function  of  rules,  books,  the  necessity 
for  a  fan  in  the  locker  room,  the  new  excellent  slips  instead  of  books,  a  winter 
carnival,  bicycle  permits,  the  lack  of  hymn  books  at  prayers,  the  almost- 
successful  clothing  drive  for  the  Unitarian  Service  Committee,  softer  toilet 
paper,  lemonade  at  break,  (we  now  have  it  every  Thursday,  with  a  prefect  to 
check  the  list),  a  fan  in  the  locker  room,  free  dress  days  and  what  to  do  with 
the  proceeds,  (showers  for  example,  or  new  gym  equipment),  the  many,  many 
aspects  of  lunches  (separating  the  meatballs  from  the  spaghetti),  a  tuck  shop. 
Bazaar,  Bazaar,  Bazaar,  why  something  has  to  be  repeated  three  times  be¬ 
fore  anybody  hears,  Christmas  card  and  handi-note  competitions  --  the  cards 
are  to  be  printed  soon,  French  day,  which  was  also  a  Free  free  dress  day,  the 
dance  with  Selwyn  House  and  a  bake  sale  to  help  finance  it  (we  made  $60.  00), 
fan  in  the  locker  room,  more  buns  at  break,  2%  milk,  field  trips,  a  winter 
(or  summer  uniform,  a  free  dress  week  and  prisoner  ball  games  against  ECS, 
or  maybe  SHS,  pen  pals,  and  no  homework. 

We  try  our  best,  but  we  can't  promise  everything! 


The  Prefects 
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FIRST  ROW;  Peggy  Hallward,  Anne  Sutherland,  Jill  Ronsley,  Barbara 
Amsden,  Polly  Carter,  Kate  DeJong,  Corry  Terfloth,  Katie  Dingleo  SECOND 
ROW:  Selina  Stewart,  Kathy  Munro,  Julia  Turner,  Liza  Henderson,  Elizabeth 
Shaver,  Vicki  Harris,  Carole  Lennard,  Carrie  McDougall. 


The  Library  Committee 


The  library  underwent  a  lot  of  important 
changes  this  year.  In  the  fall,  Mrs.  Vivian  came 
to  take  her  position  as  the  first  Study  Librarian. 
With  her  help,  the  general  organization  of  the 
library  has  improved  tremendously. 

The  library  was  extended  into  the  hall  and 
Room  Four  during  Christmas  vacation,  making 
access  to  the  books  less  complicated  and  space 
for  new  books  easier  to  find. 

I  am  sure  these  changes  will  be  appreciated 
by  all. 


Jill 
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Kim  Shin 
Myung 


Treasury 

A  central  theme  of  our  school  for  many  years  has  been  one  of  generosity  towards 
persons  less  fortunate  than  we.  At  the  beginning  of  this  year,  Kathy  and  I  inherited 
those  little  bowls,  and  the  task  of  running  Wednesday  collection  and  other  fund  rais¬ 
ing  efforts.  As  before,  we  undertook  the  sponsorship  of  two  foster  children,  one  in 
Korea,  Kim  Shin  Myung,  and  a  girl  in  Italy,  Anna  Maria  Corinti.  Shin  Myung  has 
been  under  our  sponsorship  for  ten  years,  since  1964,  and  we  were  very  pleased 
when  the  Cansave  people  advised  us  that  he  was  now  finished  his  education,  has  a  job 
and  no  longer  is  as  needy  of  support  as  were  many  others.  We  readily  accepted 
sponsorship  of  another  child,  Chung  Jae  Dong,  also  of  Korea. 

This  fall  as  well,  ten  members  of  the  Sixth  Form  participated  in  tag  day  for  the 
Crippled  Children's  Society. 

Our  major  donation,  was  to  Project  80,  which  thankfully  recieved  $2000.00  of 
the  Bazaar  earnings. 

In  March  we  held  a  Penny  Drive  for  the  Salvation  Army  Red  Shield  Appeal,  and 
we  raised  18,  900  pennies.  Thanks  to  all  who  helped  roll,  because  without  all  the 
organization  we'd  still  be  counting! 

Once  again  the  Study  supported  the  Federated  Appeal,  with  two  special  collections 
late  in  April  and  early  May.  It  was  quite  usual  to  see  girls  with  stickers  all  over 
their  tunics  (not  on  walls,  windows  or  blackboards),  proclaiming  that  they'd  do  it 
for  the  Federated  Appeal. 

Although  there  was  often  panic  Wednesday  morning,  and  many  times  the  collection 
was  feeble,  we  think  that  it  was  a  good  year  and  that  we  were  able  to  stick  to  our 
goals  -  good  luck  to  next  year's  treasurers  and  remember  to  decide  beforehand  who 
gets  the  teacher's  row. 


Anne  and  Kathy 


Anna  Maria 
Corinti 


Chung  Jae  Dong  and  family 


Counting  pennies  for  the  Penny  Drive.  Keith  Bush  of  Project  80 
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FIRST  ROW:  Anne  Sutherland,  Julia  Creighton,  Kate  DeJong,  Rosemary 
Engels.  SECOND  ROW:  Karen  Stacey,  Andrea  Patch,  Liza  Henderson,  Kathy 
Munro,  Carrie  McDougall,  Barbara  Amsden,  Elaine  Dogherty,  Jill  Ronsley, 
Patsy  Porteous. 


The  Editorial  Committee 


This  year  the  Stijdy  magazine  is  a  true  "yearbook"  -  beginning  in  Septem¬ 
ber  and  ending  in  June.  It  includes  Badminton,  the  poetry  competition  and 
other  such  activities  which  have  not  been  in  previous  issues  because  of  their 
spring  arrivals.  Also  the  magazine  this  year  has  expanded  with  a  literary 
supplement  which  is  made  up  of  not  only  stories  and  poems  but  also  of  art¬ 
work.  Hopefully  the  magazine  this  year  expresses  most  of  the  many  sides  of 
Study  life.  The  Editorial  Committee  would  like  to  thank  all  who  contributed 
to  the  magazine  and  especially  Mrs.  Willmott  who  gave  her  time  and  advice 
when  needed  most. 


Barbara 
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After  many  trips,  frantic  phone  calls,  consulta¬ 
tions  with  Mrs.  Scott  and  loud  orations  to  all  classes. 
Bazaar  '73  finally  got  off  the  ground  and  became, 
despite  some  of  the  Sixth  Form's  dire  predictions  to 
the  contrary,  one  of  the  Study's  most  successful 
bazaars. 

This  year  most  of  the  Bazaar's  profits  went  to 
Project  80,  so-called  because  it  hopes  to  rid  the 
children  of  one  of  Montreal's  poorest  districts  of  an 
almost  hereditary  'disease'  by  1980.  The  area  ser¬ 
ved  by  Project  80  suffers  from  almost  chronic  un¬ 
employment,  a  high  infant  mortality  rate,  juvenile 
delinquency,  malnutrition,  extremely  poor  housing, 
disease  and  prostitution.  If  the  Project  is  continued, 
by  1980  it  hopes  that  the  children  of  this  area  will 
have  broken  out  of  the  "demeaning  poverty  cycle 
that  had  entrapped  their  parents"  by  having  been 
helped  to  help  themselves. 

We  wish  them  the  greatest  success  and  we  want 
to  extend  our  very  sincere  thanks  to  all  who  sup¬ 
ported  the  Bazaar  and  especially  to  the  students  and 
staff  for  putting  up  with  the  chaos  which  accompa¬ 
nies  all  bazaars. 


Beta  Lambda 


FIRST  ROW:  Emma  Hancock,  Caroline  Rhea,  Sarah  Russell,  Caroline  Gillespie,  Pamela  Gregory, 
Beverley  Scholes,  SECOND  ROW:  Rosemary  Whitehead,  Jennifer  McRobert,  Linda  MacKenzie, 
Alison  Shore,  Susan  Hood,  Jennifer  Hallward,  Annabel  Hallward,  Dominique  Panet-Raymond,  Gigi 
Kippen.  THIRD  ROW:  Lisa  McRobert,  Susan  Scholes,  Diana  Gregory,  Melissa  Phillips,  Felicia 
Norris,  Cynthia  Rhea,  Martha  Hancock,  Susan  Norsworthy,  Hilda  Hollis,  FOURTH  ROW:  Jo-Anne 
Velin,  Vicky  Gregory,  Karma  Price,  Sidney  Fisher,  Willa  Black,  Barbara  Oliver,  Celia  Rhea, 
Elizabeth  Wall,  FIFTH  ROW:  Barbara  Clerihue,  Cindy  Hops,  Katharine  Munro,  Holly  Hops,  Jane 
Fontein,  Cynthia  Reid,  Joan  Sabler,  Vicky  Harris.  SIXTH  ROW:  Catherine  Oliver,  Elaine  Dogherty, 
Carrie  McDougall,  Sub-Head;  Patsy  Porteous,  Head;  Barbara  Moore,  Games  Captain;  Peggy 
Hallward,  Jill  Ronsley.  ABSENT;  Jane  Common,  Christine  Scholes. 


Kappa  Rho 


FIRST  ROW:  Evelyn  Cheesbrough,  Tania  MacDougall,  Caroline  Ross,  Diane  Farish,  Erica  Nadler, 
Melanie  Barwick,  SECOND  ROW:  Willa  MacDougall,  Jennifer  Mather,  Alicia  Hugessen,  Susy 
Barwick,  Stephanie  Nadler,  Michelle  Roden,  Carole  Turner,  Diana  Bourke,  Linda  Rudberg,  Claudia 
Lach.  THIRD  ROW :  Karen  Emmett,  Carolyn  Everson,  Dawn  Alexander,  Tina  Otto,  Wendy  Coughlan, 
Anna  Dennis,  Carissa  Layman,  Willa  Farrell.  FOURTH  ROW:  Gillian  Wright,  Margaret  MacCallum, 
Diane  Beardmore,  Susan  Coughlan,  Jennifer  Everson,  Patricia  Carlson.  FIFTH  ROW:  Erika  Howard, 
Susan  Jane  Schwab,  Diane  McCuaig,  Elizabeth  Shaver,  Stephanie  Metrakos.  SIXTH  ROW:  Sheila 
Clelland,  Debbie  Thomas,  Sub-Head;  Julia  Turner,  Head;  Karen  Stacey,  Games  Captain;  Corry 
Terfloth.  ABSENT;  Jill  Hugessen,  Debbie  Oates,  Sandra  Wickham. 
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Delta  Beta 


FIRST  ROW :  Amanda  Travers,  Linda  Davis,  Andrea  Nucci,  Elizabeth  Mulholland.  SECOND  ROW: 
Tricia  Reward,  Sara  Price,  Gabrielle  Korn,  Heather  Avrith,  Kathy  Goddard,  Jane  Whittall,  Cynthia 
Hyde,  Willa  Stevenson,  Wendy  Davis.  THIRD  ROW :  Caro  Creighton,  Sarah  Stairs,  Sally  Bishop, 
Cathy  Whittall,  Jocelyn  DeJong,  Hailary  Bedford,  Jane  Smallridge,  Sarah  Ivory,  Dorothy  Durnford. 
FOURTH  ROW:  Elizabeth  Smallridge,  Anne  Paterson,  Elspeth  Paterson,  Stephanie  Isaacs,  Pamela 
Carter,  Virginia  Rolph,  Diana  Stevenson.  FIFTH  ROW:  Susan  Hyde,  Anne-Karyn  Matte,  Barbara 
Goddard,  Jeanie  Baxter,  Lisa  Price,  Sandra  DeJong,  Frances  Burfoot,  Susan  Seagram.  SIXTH  ROW: 
Polly  Carter,  Wendy  Whittall,  Carole  Lennard,  Kate  DeJong,  Sub-Head;  Andrea  Patch,  Head; 

Lenore  Spiegel,  Games  Captain;  Liza  Hnderson,  Julia  Creighton.  ABSENT:  Heather  Kyle. 


Mu  Gamma 


FIRST  ROW:  Mitzi  Bockmann,  Michelle  Blundell,  Venetia  Eisenhower,  Alexandra  Elliott,  Claire 
O'Brien,  Erin  O'Brien.  SECOND  ROW:  Claudia  Rudge,  Nora  McKim,  Kate  Dalglish,  Martha  Scott, 
Sally  Speirs,  Angela  Brickendon,  Betsy  Harper,  Caroline  Palmer,  Bethany  Harper,  Robin  Laffoley, 
Gillian  Newcomb.  THIRD  ROW:  Diana  Laffoley,  Emily  Blundell,  Margot  Walls,  Cynthia  McCall, 

Judy  Hecht,  Vicky  Stikeman,  Tara  Stoker,  Jennifer  Pepall.  FOURTH  ROW:  Marian  Cameron,  Sarah 
Dingle,  Robin  Rapoport,  Debbie  Hall,  Jackie  Newcomb,  Eva  Vavruska,  Jennifer  Albu,  Jane  Roper. 
FIFTH  ROW:  Susan  Grey,  Selina  Stewart,  Cathy  Elder,  Linda  Cooper,  Marian  Mitchell,  Cathy 
Welch.  SIX  ROW:  Kate  Dingle,  Co-sports  Head;  Amy  Scowen,  Rosemary  Engels,  Sub-Head;  Barbara 
Amsden,  Head;  Anne  Sutherland,  Co-sports  Head;  Sarah  Hampson.  ABSENT:  Jane  Calder,  Marion 
Hecht,  Carlotta  Stoker. 
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House  Report 


From  The  Study:  A  CHRONICLE  BY  KATHERINE  LAMONT,  we  hear  that  .  .  she 
(Miss  Gascgoine)  had  the  view  that  house  competition  could  offer  a  legitimate  outlet  for 
the  competitive  instinct  which  was  barred  from  ranks  and  prizes.  In  1924  the  Upper 
School  (36  girls)  was  divided  into  two  houses-  MG  (for  Margaret  Gordon),  KR  (for 
Kathleen  Rosamond):  in  1927  the  Middle  School  was  also  included  in  the  house  system 
and  two  new  houses  were  formed,  BL  (for  Beatrice  Lyman)  and  DB  (for  Dorothy  Benson). 
No  Study  Girl  needs  to  be  told  how  the  house  system  works,  plus  points  for  excell ents, 
minus  points  for  rules  and  later  for  returns.  .  .No  sane  person  would  ask  just  how  the 
point  system  was  arranged,  for  it  was  constantly  changed  with  mathematical  idios3mcracies 
of  complete  incomprehensibility:  eg.  from  the  Chronicle  of  1931  'Our  system  of  points 
has  been  changed.  It  is  now  worked  out  on  a  decimal  system,  each  girl  losing  one-tenth 
of  a  point  every  time  she  breaks  a  rule  or  is  late.  Two-tenths  of  a  point  are  given  to  a 
girl  each  day  if  she  does  not  break  any  rule,  making  one  whole  point  a  week.  Each 
House  has  two  rooms  in  the  school  to  keep  tidy,  and  for  this  can  gain  a  point  a  day.  In 
prayers  also  we  stand  in  Houses,  in  four  lines  of  twos,  going  back  from  the  little  girls 
in  the  front  to  the  older  girls  at  the  back.  For  order  in  these  lines,  a  mark  a  day  is  also 
given.  ' " 

We  might  not  get  many  points  for  standing  in  orderly  lines  in  prayers  today,  but  we 
can  still  rival  the  original  Study  Girls  with  our  excellents.  House  spirit,  which  some¬ 
times  appears  to  be  lacking  in  House  Meetings,  still  bursts  forth  every  Friday  morning 
from  part  of  the  school  as  Mrs.  Scott  announces  which  House  came  first  for  that  week. 

Good  luck  next  year,  to  all  of  you. 

Andrea  and  Kate 
Barbara  and  Rosemary 
Julia  and  Debbie 
Patsy  and  Carrie 


The  entire  school  enthusiasti¬ 
cally  participated  in  the  House 
sports.  The  competition  was  as 
always  very  fierce. 

Basketball  Placings: 

First  place:  Mu  Gamma 
Second  place:  Kappa  Rho 
Third  place:  Beta  Lambda 
Fourth  place:  Delta  Beta 

Volleyball  Placings: 

First  place:  Mu  Gamma 
Second  place:  Beta  Lambda 
Third  place:  Delta  Beta 
Fourth  place:  Kappa  Rho 

Badminton  Placings: 

First  place:  Delta  Beta 
Second  place:  Mu  Gamma 
Third  place:  Kappa  Rho 
Fourth  place:  Beta  Lambda 
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STANDING,  Left  to  Right:  Liz  Hugessen,  Holly  Hops,  Susan  Hyde,  Lisa 
McRobert,  Barbara  Moore,  Sarah  Dingle,  Diane  McCuaig,  Cynthia  McCall. 
SITTING:  Jackie  Newcomb,  Carrie  McDougall,  Diana  Laffoley. 


Swimming 


The  team  was  put  together  on  the  day  of  the 
meet,  which  was  against  Miss  Edgars  and  Miss 
Cramps,  Trafalgar,  and  The  Sacred  Heart. 
None  of  the  team  had  been  swimming  for  about 
two  months  so  it  was  a  great  challenge.  We, 
however,  tried,  very  hard  and  managed  to  finish 
in  second  place. 


In  inter-house  swimming  all  who  participated 
had  a  lot  of  fun.  Unfortunately  all  the  houses 
couldn't  win. 

The  houses  placed  as  follows: 

First  place:  Mu  Gamma 
Second  place:  Beta  Lambda 
Third  place:  Kappa  Rho 
Fourth  place:  Delta  Beta 
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LEFT  TO  RIGHT:  Susan  Hyde,  Carrie  McDougall,  Jennifer  Everson, 
Vicky  Gregory. 


Tennis 


Many  people  tried  out  for  the  ten¬ 
nis  team,  but  only  two  teams  were 
picked.  Those  were:  First  team  - 
Carrie  McDougall  and  Susan  Hyde, 
and  the  Second  team  -  Jennifer  Everson 
and  Vicky  Gregory.  On  the  day  of  the 
tournament,  the  game  had  was  stopped 
for  a  quick  downpour,  but  continued 
on.  Unfortunately,  even  with  the 
teams  trying  very  hard,  the  cup  went 
to  Miss  Edgars  and  Miss  Cramps 
School.  We  gratefully  acknowledge 
the  support  of  Mrs.  Scott. 
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Badminton 


The  badminton  tournament  was 
held  at  Trafalgar  School.  The 
opposing  teams  were  from  Trafalgar 
and  St.  George's.  In  the  end,  Tra¬ 
falgar  came  first,  and  The  Study, 
second.  The  teams  were;  Carrie 
and  Susan  Hyde,  First;  Sarah  and 
Debbie,  Second;  Susan  Grey  and 
Vicky  Gregory,  Third. 


BACK  ROW;  Susan  Hyde,  Carrie  McDougall,  Cap¬ 
tain;  Vicky  Gregory.  MIDDLE  ROW;  Sarah  Hampson, 
Debbie  Hall.  FRONT  ROW;  Susan  Hyde. 
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Basketball 


FIRST  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Carrie  McDougall,  cap¬ 
tain.  SECOND  ROW:  Susan  Hyde,  Katie  Dingle, 
Barbara  Moore,  Sarah  Hampson.  THIRD  ROW: 
Karen  Stacey,  Corry  Terfloth,  Cathy  Oliver. 


Try  as  they  might,  neither  the 
first  nor  second  team  won  the  cup 
this  season.  The  teams  did  however 
sustain  many  injuries,  but  the 
players  were  not  sidelined  for  long. 
The  first  team  came  third,  with  St. 
Georges  in  first  place,  and  Miss 
Edgars  and  Miss  Cramps  in  second. 
Our  second  team  placed  second, 
behind  Miss  Edgars  and  Miss  Cramps. 
Does  anyone  know  any  good  basket¬ 
ball  jokes?.  .Many  thanks  to  Mrs. 
McDougall,  Mrs.  Hyde,  Mrs. 

Gray  and  Mrs.  Whittall  for  their 
moral  support  and  suggestions  in 
our  time  of  need. 
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FIRST  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Vicky  Harris,  Anne  Sutherland, 
Jane  Fontein,  Barbara  Goddard,  Diane  McCuaig,  Diane 
Beardmore.  SECOND  ROW:  Margaret  McCallum,  Sandra 
De  Jong,  Susan  Gray,  Sarah  Dingle.  THIRD  ROW:  Julia 
Turner,  Captain.  ABSENT:  Jane  Calder. 
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FIRST  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Barbara  Amsden,  Barbara  Moore,  Vicky  Harris, 
Carrie  McDougall,  Captain;  Susan  Hyde,  Katie  Dingle,  Sarah  Hampson. 


Volleyball 

First  Team 


After  many  practices,  we  are  happy  to  say  that  the 
first  team  managed  to  hold  a  tie  for  Hrst  place  with 
Miss  Edgars  and  Miss  Cramps.  The  record  goes  as 
follows:  First  team-  5  wins,  1  loss 

Second  team-  4  wins,  2  losses 
Our  second  team  held  third  place  in  the  final  stand¬ 
ings.  We  are  sure  they  will  do  well  next  year. 


SECOND  TEAM,  BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Cathy  Oliver,  Marion 
Mitchell,  Sandra  Wickham,  Wendy  Whittall,  Jane  Calder.  FRONT 
ROW:  Di  McQuaig,  Anne  Sutherland,  Captain;  Barbara  Goddard. 
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Mommies  Vs  Kiddies 
Basketball 


The  mother  and  daughter  game  was  a  riot. .  . 
literally.  We  were  amused  to  see  them  arrive 
in  their  tunics  and  amazed  to  see  them  leave  on 
their  feet  (we  were  on  our  knees).  After  removing 
the  20  point  handicap,  the  mommies  still  creamed, 
slaughtered,  rfiassacred,  mangled,  and  severely 
trounced  us.  On  top  of  that  they  beat  us  21  to  15  . 
However,  we  have  been  assured  that  such  vicious 
competition  is  restricted  to  the  basketball  court. 
We  thank  all  who  participated  and  especially  those 
who  suffered  grave  bodily  injuries  for  the  sake 
of  the  cause. 
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Graduation  Dance 


I 


After  months  of  anxiety  and  sweat  we  finally  booked 
Grimpen  Mire,  the  Racket  Club  and  secured  enough  men 
to  go  around.  The  initially  tense  atmosphere  at  Corry's 
cocktail  party  quickly  loosened  up,  and  we  could  all  be 
found  devouring  numerous  filas,  quiches  and  other  as¬ 
sorted  hors  d'oeuvres.  When  the  diets  had  completely 
drovmed  in  the  punch  we  departed  for  wining,  dining, 
music  and  dancing  at  the  Racket  Club.  Parents  and 
teachers  arrived  and  heightened  the  merriment  of  the 
gala.  Grimpen  klire  continued  to  play  dashingly  but  we 
soon  found  ourselves  in  the  midst  of  lasagna  at  Julia 
T.  's.  From  there  we  went  to  Murray  Park  to  indulge 
in  some  half-hearted  frisby,  and  then  on  to  Patsy’s. 
People  were  fading  rapidly,  despite  a  constant  change 
of  environment.  We  dragged  ourselves  to  Carrie's  for 
breakfast,  during  which  a  few  energetic  people  came 
alive.  But  even  the  most  vigorous  could  endure  no 
longer. 

So  there  it  ended --only  to  remain  a  memory. 


The  Study  Girls 
Hit  Camp  Ooiahwan 


September  27th  was  a  bright  crisp  day  at  7:30  in  the 
morning  as  grades  4  to  6  clambered  on  board  the  bus. 

With  Mrs.  Cooke,  Miss  Tedeschi,  Mrs.  Lennard  and  Mme. 
Kebedgy  they  were  off  to  the  YWCA  Camp  Ooiahwan  near 
Ste.  Marguerite  in  the  Laurentians.  This  field  trip  was  a 
welcome  break  from  the  hustle  and  bustle  of  Montreal. 
Nature  study  took  a  new  turn  when  it  was  discovered  that 
barks  and  leaves  make  great  rubbings  and  collages,  not 
to  mention  the  plaster  molds  of  tracks.  A  scavenger 
hunt  in  French  was  a  great  challenge,  then  Mrs.  Cooke 
topped  the  excitement  off  with  a  riotous  lunch.  Hot  dogs 
were  devoured  along  with  hot  chocolate,  cookies  and  ice 
cream  sandwiches. 

The  secondary  school  was  not  going  to  miss  out  on  the 
action.  The  next  day  they  set  off  and  had  a  unique  time 
studying  the  ecosystems  and  mapping  the  area.  Once 
again  the  lunch  was  a  success  and  I  am  sure  everybody 
ate  too  much.  At  5:00  we  returned  laden  with  moss,  ferns 
and  seedlings  all  prepared  to  make  our  own  ecosystems 
under  glass. 


The  Study  Dance 

The  Study  had  a  very  successful  dance  on  the  eve  of 
April  19th  in  cooperation  with  the  boys  from  Selwyn 
House,  although  many  turned  up  from  other  schools  who 
were  greatly  appreciated.  There  was  an  incredible 
turnout  of  people  of  all  shapes  and  sizes.  The  gym  was 
transformed  and  an  original  art  show  added  to  the  effect. 
The  excellent  music  was  supplied  by  a  disc  jockey  from 
CJFM.  Very  fine  cookies  were  served  at  no  charge, 
thanks  to  the  help  of  the  senior  girls,  and  drinks  were 
sold.  We  were  very  pleased  with  the  generous  sum  which 
we  acquired,  and  the  good  time  shared  by  all. 


Notre  Promenade  a  Quebec 


Le  lendemain  d'un  apres-midi  mouvemente,  nous  sommes  toutes 
monties  a  bord  d'un  autobus  reserve  a  notre  intention.  A  Quebec,  au 
Manoir  Lafayette,  apres  nous  &;re  installees,  nous  avons  piquenique 
dans  la  salle  a  manger.  Puis,  nous  nous  sommes  dirigees  vers  la 
Citadelle  et  avons  emprunt^  la  promenade  le  long  de  la  falaise, 
jusqu'  a  la  terrasse  Dufferin  ou  nous  nous  sommes  regroupees  pour  nous 
rendre  au  Seminaire.  On  nous  a  fait  visiter  les  deux  salles  du  musee. 
L'une,  presentant  une  galerie  de  peintures,  des  pieces  d'orfeverie,  des 
meubles  anciens,  des  documents  d 'archives  et  des  vieilles  monnaies: 
I'autre,  les  oeuvres  de  Suzor  Cote. 

Nous  nous  sommes  a  nouveau  rassemblees  sur  la  Place  Royale,  notre 
autobus  devant  nous  attendte  a  cet  endroit  precis  et  nous  reconduire  a 
rile  d'Orleans.  Au  Moulin  de  Saint-Laurent  nous  avons  bien  mange  et 
danse  au  son  de  I'accordion.  La  joie  regnait  dans  ce  lieu  historique  et 
severe  ou  autrefois,  on  preparait  la  farine  et  le  pain. 

Le  lendemain  matin,  nous  nous  sommes  dirigees  vers  le  Musee 
National  de  Quebec.  L 'exposition  du  meuble  quebecois  meritait  une 
visite  guid€e.  Quelques-unes  ont  bien  profite  de  cette  remarquable 


exposition,  d'autres  eleves  nous  ont  quittees  rapidement  pour  aller 
explorer  les  mes  du  vieux  Quebec  en  route  liberte. 

En  fin  d 'apres-midi,  I'Aquarium  nous  a  fait  voir  des  specimens 
marins  d'un  grand  interet. 

Mais  il  y  a  une  fin  a  toutes  bonnes  choses. .  .et  vers  quatre  heures 
trente,  nous  avons  repris  la  route  pour  Montreal. 
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Au  Moulin  de  Saint  Laurent 
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Music  and  Art 


This  year,  as  usual,  the  Study's  musical  program  was  a  success 
under  the  able  direction  of  Mrs.  MacCallum.  There  was  a^great 
Christmas  concert  produced  by  the  Study  Choir  with  soloist,  Mme. 
Charnoubi.  In  December,  the  Selwyn  House  Choir  came  here  and 
sang  Christmas  carols.  We  in  turn  went  down  to  their  school  to 
listen  to  a  very  interesting  concert  performed  by  the  percussion 
section  of  the  Montreal  Symphony  Orchestra.  Early  morning  con¬ 
certs  were  given  by  Mrs.  MacCallum  in  prayers  once  accompanied 
by  Barbara  Moore  on  the  flute.  On  Friday  mornings  brave  souls 
volunteered  to  play  the  piano  for  prayers.  Countless  duets  were 
performed.  Many  thanks  to  Linda  Davis,  Hilary  Bedford,  Jocelyn 
DeJong,  Michelle  Roden,  Wendy  Davis,  Martha  Scott,  Kathy  Elder, 
Susan  Seagram ,  Barbara  Clerihue,  Selina  Stewart,  Sandra  DeJong, 
Kate  DeJong,  Jane  Common  and  Debbie  Oates. 

Continuing  in  the  Study  tradition,  the  final  Church  Service  was 
a  great  success.  Many  thanks  to  Jane  Calder  who  worked  especi¬ 
ally  hard  in  the  music  department. 


Winner  of  Art  Competition:  Jo- Anne  Velin 


Miss  Tedeschi  managed  to  involve  the 
Art  Class  in  many  interesting  projects  this 
year  such  as  murals  for  the  Bazaar,  tiled  ash 
trays,  batik,  puppets  and  posters. 

This  year  Grades  10  and  11  went  on  Art 
excursions  in  Ottawa,  (the  National  Art 
Gallery),  and  Quebec  City.  In  Montreal 
Grade  11  also  went  to  see  native  arts  and 
crafts.  It  was  a  very  interesting  year  and 
we  all  enjoyed  it  immensely. 


Debbie  Thomas 


Drama 


The  Drama  group  was  involved  in  three  plays  this 
year.  All  were  produced  and  directed  under  the  pro¬ 
fessional  supervision  of  the  eloquent,  white  wool- 
sweatered,  blue  sweat-panted  bearded,  Alexander  R. 
Townsend,  they  called  him  Art. 

The  first  play,  THE  KNIGHT  OF  THE  BURNING 
BROOMSTICK,  was  not  actually  presented  at  the  Study, 
but  Syd  Fisher,  Jen  Albu,  Rosemary  Whitehead,  Sandra 
DeJong,  Joan  Sabler  and  Barbie  Amsden  were  involved. 

At  the  end  of  the  second  term,  THE  GIFT  OF  THE 
SUN,  an  Indian  musical  presented  by  Grade  Six,  was 
a  success  thanks  to  Miss  Tedeschi,  Mrs.  MacCallum 
and  veteran  actress  Andrea  Patch. 

Our  most  ambitious  venture.  The  Merlin  Lectures, 
may  be  described  as  a  rather  incredible  adaptation  of 
Malory's,  LA  MORTE  D' ARTHUR.  In  March,  five 
members  of  the  Study  with  cast  members  from  other 
schools,  participated  in  four  performances  of  the  play. 
The  following  burgeonning  actresses  deserve  mention: 
Selina  Stewart  as  the  beautiful  Queen  Guenevere  who 
was  burnt  at  the  stake  for  having  loved  young  Launcelot- 
du-Lac  who  was  in  love  with  God;  Rosemary  Whitehead 
as  Jennie’s  dedicated  servant,  Anna;  Julia  Creighton 
as  King  Pellinore,  a  senile  old  fool,  dedicated  in  his 
pursuit  of  the  Questing  Beast,  (You  and  your  feather 
beds,  I'm  coming  Beastie!);  Barbara  Amsden  as  the 
adulteress  witch,  Morgawse,  (Now  Mordred,  was  that 
nice  to  boil  the  cat?);  and  Kathy  Elder  as  the  goody- 
goody  witch,  Elaine,  (Love  that  Launcelot,  gosh  he's 
groovy! ) 

As  a  final  venture,  Selina  Stewart,  Sandy  and  Merlin, 
played  by  the  eccentric  Robert  Wardy  of  L.C.C.,  were 
interviewed  on  Gabel  T.V.,  thanks  to  Tim  Marchant. 

All  involved  were  given  ample  opportunity  to  stutter 
and  blush  on  the  air. 

Our  success  in  all  our  endeavors  however,  was 
truly  due  to  Sandy's  cognizance  of  virtually  every 
aspect  of  human  experience,  including  hypnotism 
and  palmistry. 


The  Old  Girl’s  Reception 


The  Study 

aduoiiicleh) 

KaiharincLaiiioiil 


"Ethel,  I  think  I  will  start  a  school",  and  true  to  her  word. 
Miss  Gascoigne  did  just  that  -  today  we  have  the  Study.  It  has 
come  a  long  way  since  1917  with  its  handful  of  students  in  Miss 
Gascoigne's  study. 

Much  to  the  delight  of  the  curious  "Studyites"  and  old  girls, 
the  history  of  the  school  has  been  captured  and  published  in 
THE  STUDY,  A  CHRONICLE  BY  KATHERINE  LAMONT.  Its 
first  appearance  came  on  the  evening  of  April  19th  in  the  gymna¬ 
sium.  Faithful  friends  and  old  teachers  battled  their  way  through 
an  unexpected  snowstorm  to  have  a  happy  time  chatting  away  with 
old  acquaintances  and  Miss  Lament. 

Among  clinking  glasses  and  exclamations  of  surprise,  the 
books  were  sold  to  young  and  old  alike.  Students  from  grades 
10  and  11  experienced  for  the  first  time  an  Old  Girls'  reunion  as 
they  manned  their  selling  posts;  it  was  quite  an  evening. 

The  chronicle,  with  its  photos  of  the  past,  anecdotes  and 
struggles,  brings  back  memories  to  us  all  -  many  thanks  to 
Miss  Lament! 


The  Ecology  Club 


H  a'pp  me  ss  '  s  ; 


. seeds 
THE  ECOLOGUtS. 


The  Ecology  Club  met  for  the  first  time  in  September.  We 
started  off  the  year  with  a  school  clean-up  campaign.  In  Decem¬ 
ber  the  Ecologues  held  a  bake  sale  to  raise  funds  for  our  winter 
project.  For  this  project  we  chose  to  add  a  green  touch  to  our 
newly  enlarged  library,  by  potting  a  number  of  house  plants. 

Also  during  the  winter  we  had  a  guest  speaker  in  to  talk  to  us 
about  environmental  law.  Our  Spring  project  was  to  perk  up  the 
outside  grounds  of  the  school  by  planting  flowers..  We  had  a 
party  to  get  this  project  underway..  After  the  seeds  were  planted 
and  watered,  after  a  large  quantity  of  cookies  had  been  consumed, 
I  started  to  search  for  my  missing  sash.  I  learned  that  it  too 
had  been  planted ! 

This  year  the  Ecology  Club  has  been  concerned  mainly  with 
our  own  environment.  The  Study.  Perhaps  next  year  the  club 
will  branch  out  into  other  areas.  It  has  been  a  full  and  interesting 
year,  and  we  would  like  to  thank  all  the  members  for  making  it 
that  way. 


Peggy  and  Elaine 
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Winner  of  the  Photography  Contest : 
Carrie  McDougall 


Prizes 

June  1974 


Co-Head  Girls  Cathy  Oliver 

Corry  Terfloth 

Vale  -  Academic  Achievement  Peggy  Hallward 
in  the  Study  Julia  Turner 

Academic  Prize  Barbara  Amsden 


In  the  game  between 
Selwyn  House  and  the 
Sixth  Form,  Selwyn  House 
won  with  a  score  of  36-23, 
on  January  24.  Of  course. 
The  Study  could  have  won, 
but  we  did  not  want  to  give 
the  boys  inferiority  com¬ 
plexes. 


Decorating  the  Christmas 
tree. 


We  would  like  to  thank  the  staff,  including 
Mrs.  Robertson,  Mrs.  Butler,  Mrs.  Withers 
and  Mrs.  Harris  for  their  tasty  lunches  and 
breaks;  Mrs.  Hale,  Mrs.  Reid  and  Mrs. 
Stephen  for  their  indispensable  help  with  the 
administration;  Mrs.  Mackett  for  her  work  in 
the  Lower  School. 

We  offer  a  special  thanks  to  our  secretary. 
Miss  Rees,  and  to  our  building  superintendent, 
M.  Trudel,  for  helping  all  of  us  in  so  many 
ways. 


Our  years  of  fire  dril¬ 
ling  finally  paid  off  this 
Fall.  Students  and  tea¬ 
chers  exited  from  the 
school  quickly  and  in  good 
order  when  the  alarm 
sounded.  There  was  a 
minor  fire,  however  it 
was  quickly  extinguished. 


O.K.  Kiddies,  back  to  kindergarten. 


Tomorrow  I'm  going  on  a  diet. 


What  are  you  talking 
about  ? 


Back  to  your  seat  N.  L. 


I  just  can't  go  on. 


One  -  two  -  three,  We  are  not  at  home, 

one  -  two  -  three. 
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DOES  D.N.S.  EQUAL  G.O.D.? 


Twenty  years  ago,  in  a  dismal,  dusty  and  cluttered  basement  laboratory,  two  bearded,  mad 
scientists  worked  out  the  answer  to  the  question:  WHAT  IS  LIFE?  This  was  not  exactly  so,  for  the 
two  scientists  were  neither  bearded,  nor  mad,  and  they  did  not  work  in  a  dingy  basement  laboratory. 
However,  they  did  work  on  a  chemical  substance  which  is  now  known  to  be  the  basis  of  all  living 
organisms,  be  they  bacteria,  plants,  animals  or  man. 

The  two  gentlemen  were  James  Watson  and  Francis  Crick  and  they  worked  out  the  chemical 
structure  of  a  complex  substance  known  as  deoxyribonucleic  acid,  or  simply  D.N.  A.  For  this  they 
were  awarded  the  Nobel  Prize.  Watson  and  Crick's  discovery  was  of  such  profound  importance  to 
biology  that  it  is  impossible  to  do  justice  to  it  in  merely  five  minutes.  What  is  even  more  important 
is  that  the  significance  of  D.N.  A.  may  go  beyond  biology  into  theology.  D.N.  A.  may  be  interrelated 
with  G.O.D.  The  abbreviation  G.O.D.  is  a  play  on  the  word,  'God'.  What  came  into  your  mind 
when  you  heard  this  word  -  'God'  ?  Did  you  envision  a  serene,  elderly,  wise  man  with  a  long,  white 
beard  sitting  placidly  on  a  billowy  cloud?  Was  He  surrounded  by  plump  cherubs  and  beautiful  young 
girls  gently  stoking  their  harps?  This  may  be  some  people's  concept  of  God,  others  may  have 
different  ideas. 

Throughout  the  long  history  of  mankind,  there  have  been  different  gods  with  a  wide  assortment  of 
characteristics.  Sometimes  they  have  been  revengeful  and  cruel  whose  favour  had  to  be  won  by  offer¬ 
ings  and  sacrifices  including  the  lives  of  one's  dearly  beloved.  Other  gods  were  kind  and  merciful, 
desiring  only  goodness  and  not  sacrifices  from  their  believers.  The  differences  between  gods  varied 
from  race  to  race  and  from  era  to  era  but  always,  gods  have  been  thought  of  as  supernatural  beings 
who  had  power  over  human  life. 

Power  over  human  life!  Indeed  power  over  all  forms  of  life!  What  power  has  D.N.  A.  over  . 
human  life?  Over  all  forms  of  life?  D.N.  A.  is  a  code  -  a  blueprint  -  a  recipe.  It  is  the  micro¬ 
scopic  amounts  of  material  each  of  the  parents  contributes  to  the  single  cell  from  which  the  complete 
individual  develops.  Everything  that  is  required  in  the  way  of  instructions  to  produce  the  final 
physical  and  mental  conditions  is  contained  in  that  original  amount  of  D.N.  A.  What  a  formidable  task! 
But  it  does  not  stop  there.  It  never  stops.  From  the  moment  of  conception  to  the  moment  of  death, 
D.N.  A.  instructs  and  controls  the  growth  and  development  of  the  individual. 

Disease  is  a  very  complex  subject  in  itself  however,  it  is  now  believed  that  a  fault  in  the  struc¬ 
ture  of  D.N.  A.  is  the  underlying  cause  of  disease.  D.N.  A.  performs  these  various  tasks  not  only  in 
humans  but  in  every  form  of  life  on  this  globe  and  it  is  believed  that  if  life  exists  elsewhere  in  the 
universe,  D.N.  A.  also  controls  it.  D.N.  A.  is  found  in  such  tiny  amounts,  yet  is  so  incredibly  com¬ 
plex,  possessing  such  great  power  over  life  that  it  may  be  considered  to  be  supernatural  -  a  god. 

Can  D.N.  A.  be  equated  to  G.O.D.  ?  It  is  a  theory.  Man  does  not  really  know  who  god  is  or 
what  god  is  for  that  matter.  We  simply  rely  on  these  theories  whether  they  be  individual  ones  or 
those  of  different  religious  institutions. 

Whether  god  resembles  man  or  the  microscopic  particle,  D.N.  A.  ,  whether  his  abode  is  in  the 
heavens  or  in  every  cell  of  every  form  of  life,  is  unknown.  If,  however,  the  latter  theory  is  correct, 
would  it  not  explain  the  often  repeated  phrase,  'God  is  in  us  all.  '  ? 


Stephanie  Metrakos 

Winner  of  the  Speech  Competition 
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And  Watch  the  River  Flow 


Land.  An  island  of  security.  I  am  alone,  safe.  My  only  protection  against 
Reality- -non-involvement.  Washed  ashore  by  the  waves  of  life,  wrung  dry  of  all 
participation,  1  observe  the  river.  A  flood  of  life  rushes  past  me.  The  current  is 
fast  and  changing.  Waves  of  joy  and  pain  surf  ashore.  1  feel  no  spray  of  suffering. 
The  river  follows  its  course,  but  1  remain  dry  on  my  island.  No  torrents  of  life 
dampen  my  euphoric  security. 

In  light,  the  river  is  clean  and  pure.  It  meanders  with  love  and  honesty  and  the 
sincerity  of  deep  knowledge.  Bubbles  of  joyful  birth  drift  past  me,  but  never  foam 
beyond  my  protective  shoal.  In  dark,  the  river  is  shallow,  polluted  with  poverty 
and  crime  and  hunger.  Pools  of  stagnating  philosophy,  religion  and  politics  wade 
about  my  shore,  but  never  do  they  reach  me.  Tributaries  of  hate  and  power  and 
destruction  join  creeks  of  genuine  love  and  drown  all  dreams  of  happiness.  The 
river  rushes  on  and  ends  in  a  waterfall  of  mortal  suffering.  But  I  am  not  affected. 

I  am  not  involved.  I  observe. 

I  watch  the  river  flow. 

The  summer  sun  reflects  translucent  ideas- -hope  of  a  different  course  for  the 
future.  Romance  and  freedom  wade  in  warmth,  but  the  heat  becomes  too  strong 
and  the  dreams  become  dry  and  stale.  The  river  flows  on.  The  autumn  rain 
brings  floods  of  new  hope,  the  wind,  squalls  of  dream-like  success.  But  these 
hopes  soon  become  stagnant,  motionless-cold.  I  continue  to  observe  the  flow  of 
the  river,  alone  in  my  utopian  non -involvement.  The  winter  snow  again  brings 
pure,  white  dreams,  but  these  become  frozen.  They  then  melt,  and  all  ideas  be¬ 
come  the  same.  The  river  flows  on.  With  spring,  a  flood  of  fresh,  transparent 
dreams.  New  pools  of  crystalline  creation,  trickling  to  change  old  ideas.  But 
tradition  cannot  be  changed  and  the  dreams  sink.  They  wallow,  opaque,  in  a  river 
of  mud. 

I  watch  the  river  flow. 

Storms  and  draught  alone  change  the  river's  cyclic  course.  Reality  flows  past 
me.  Life  is  slow  and  drifting.  It  is  fast  and  rushing.  In  its  depths  are  loams  of 
hate  and  love,  deposits  of  joy  and  sorrow,  fathoms  of  the  suffering  of  all  humanity. 
I  am  not  involved.  I  simply  watch  the  river  flow.  And  yet,  has  this  river  no  end? 
Am  I  to  observe  eternal  suffering?  Is  this  river  of  mortality  bottomless?.  .  . 

A  dam.  A  monument,  virtually  indestructible.  The  invention  of  Reality's  bonafide 
Creator?  I  was  forced  to  emotion.  I  experienced  fear.  Would  the  flow  of  the 
river  be  challenged?  Would  my  river  be.  .  .destroyed?.  .  .The  cyclic  pattern 
brought  winter.  The  river  reached  the  dam.  It  became  still.  I  silently  obser¬ 
ved,  fearful  with  expectancy.  The  flow  stopped.  I  saw  no  dreams,  fresh  or  dry. 

I  saw  no  melting,  muddy  ideas.  I  saw  no  hopes.  My  river  was  frozen.  I  sat 
on  my  island,  surrounded  by  ice,  un-involved.  Under  the  ice--the  suffering  of  all 
humanity.  Frozen.  I  cried  for  Reality.  I  cried  at  the  realization  of  my  self- 
determined  fate.  I  cried  for  my  eternal  suffering.  I  was  alone.  Irrevocably 
uninvolved. 


Julia  Creighton,  Grade  11, 
First  Prize,  Senior  Award, 
Alexander  Hutchison 
Essay  Competition 


Our  Vanishing  Resources 


Have  you  ever  noticed  that  whenever  you  want  a  pencil,  there  just  isn't  one 
handy?  Often  I  begin  to  wonder  if  this  is  due  to  our  shortage  of  wood  and  lead.  Or 
maybe  it's  just  due  to  the  laziness  of  my  brother  who  forgot  to  put  it  away  after 
using  it  for  a  hockey  stick. 

Another  thing  we  seem  always  to  be  missing  is  our  report  cards.  I  think  this 
can  be  accredited  to  my  father  (who  puts  them  in  a  good  safe  place)  rather  than 
to  the  paper  shortage.  Something  else  that  my  dad  kept  "in  a  good  safe  place”, 
when  we  were  little,  was  our  money.  I  often  used  to  wonder  where  it  went. 

Sometimes  it's  my  Mother's  turn  to  worry  about  where  things  go  to.  Whenever 
she  bakes  a  cake  or  some  cookies,  they've  vanished  in  a  matter  of  minutes.  But 
she's  not  the  only  one  who's  fooled  with  cookies.  When  we  go  to  bed  at  night,  often 
there  is  a  freshly  baked  tin  of  cookies.  The  next  night  when  1  come  home  from 
school,  the  cookies  are  all  gone.  Sure  enough,  that  day  all  her  pixie  friends  had 
come  over  for  tea. 

One  day  when  my  brother  was  little,  he  went  off  to  play  with  a  friend.  He  was 
playing  Hercules,  with  a  lovely  sparkling  Hercules  ring.  As  it  happened  one  of  my 
mom's  precious  minerals  had  vanished- -her  diamond  ring.  Hercules  was  found  to 
be  the  culprit. 

Paints  also  have  a  way  of  disappearing.  My  brother  loves  to  paint,  and  whether 
it's  he  or  pixies  that  use  up  all  my  paint,  I  don't  know.  All  I  know  is  that  whenever 
I  come  home  from  school  and  find  half  my  paint  splattered  over  the  floor,  my 
brother  always  has  a  new  masterpiece  to  show  me. 

I  just  hope  the  government  can  cope  with  its  many  vanishing  resources,  better 
than  we  can  cope  with  our  few. 


Hilda  Hollis,  Grade  7 
Middle  School  Prize 

Alexander  Hutchison  Essay  Competition 


Rain  beat  on  the  rain 
And  the  stairs  came 
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down  they  came. 


The  Fairy  Forest 


The  Fairy  Forest  is  not  the  usual  kind  of  forest  that  you  find 
nowadays.  It  is  a  magic  forest  where  tiny  people  live.  They  are 
the  fairies  and  the  dwarfs.  In  this  particular  forest  there  is  a 
little  village  called  Kerose.  It  consisted  of  eighteen  houses,  three 
shops,  a  stable,  a  restaurant,  the  Queen's  castle  and  a  hospital. 

Life  at  Kerose  was  very  peaceful  and  not  many  exciting  things 
happened  until  Queen  Trixie's  shoes  suddenly  disappeared.  Now 
that  was  a  terrible  thing,  for  Queen  Trixie's  shoes  were  magic 
and  she  would  not  be  able  to  replace  them  with  other  magic  ones 
because  her  pair  was  the  only  one  in  the  world  that  fit  her.  It 
would  not  have  been  so  bad  if  she  hadn't  been  so  ashamed  to  put  on 
other  shoes  in  public.  But  she  felt  it  below  her  dignity  to  know  that 
all  the  other  residents  of  Kerose  were  staring  at  her  feet.  So  she 
locked  herself  up  in  her  room  and  only  went  out  to  eat  her  meals. 

All  the  other  people  in  Kerose  were  very  sad,  for  they  liked 
looking  at  Queen  Trixie's  shoes  and  besides,  she  was  sad  too. 

Finally  Tessie,  the  shoemaker's  little  daughter,  decided  to 
go  and  look  for  the  shoes  . 

So  she  set  out  one  sunny  morning  with  her  lunch  in  her  hand, 
towards  the  Fairy  Forest.  She  had  only  gone  a  few  steps  when  she 
saw  Sam  the  squirrel. 

"Have  you  seen  Queen  Trixie's  shoes?"  she  asked  him  timid¬ 
ly,  for  the  squirrel  seemed  enormous  to  her. 

"Oh  yes,  they  went  that  way,  "  and  he  pointed  to  the  North. 
Happily  Tessie  skipped  along  until  she  met  Bob  the  beaver.  "Have 
you  seen  the  Queen's  shoes?"  she  asked  him. 

"Oh  yes,  my  little  one,  they  were  making  their  way  to  the 
South,  "  and  with  these  words  he  lumbered  off  to  finish  building 
his  dam.  As  she  went  from  animal  to  animal  they  all  pointed  out 
different  directions. 

Finally  Tessie  returned  to  Kerose  hungry  and  weary.  As  she 
went  past  the  Queen's  castle  she  suddenly  thought  she  saw  two 
glittering  polka-dots  in  the  lush  green  grass.  She  went  up  to  them 
curiously.  Then  suddenly  she  shouted  in  delight.  They  were  the 
rubies  on  the  Queen's  shoes!  They  had  just  gone  on  a  long  walk, 
after  all.  After  the  Queen  had  got  her  shoes  back,  she  was  so 
happy  that  she  gave  Tessie  a  bag  of  gold  and  a  kiss.  Which  do 
you  think  Tessie  enjoyed  most? 


Claudia  Lach,  Grade  5 
First  Prize,  Junior  Award 
Alexander  Hutchison  Essay 
Competition 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Peter  Hallward,  William  Black,  Francis  O'Brien. 
BACK  ROW;  Leith  Blachford,  Belinda  Laubi,  Sandy  McCall,  Leslie  Kaufman, 
Zoe  Creighton,  Sharon  Saleh. 


Kindergarten 


Out  of  the  mouths  of  babes. 

"I  hope  that  you're  not  going  to  ask  me  to  read  and  write  'cause  I  can't.  " 
Mrs.  Allen's  first  day  with  kindergarten  is  always  full  of  surprises.  This 
time  it  included  two  boys  (now  the  number  has  jumped  to  three!)  A  group  of 
excited  children  keep  Mrs.  Allen  constantly  on  alert,  and  as  a  result,  she  is 
always  learning  something  new.  "The  Devil  in  'Rosemary's  Baby'  was  really 
gross.  "  "We  really  ought  to  be  kinder  to  one  another.  "  ''l  know  some  really 
rude  words.  "  "I  once  had  my  mouth  washed  out  with  soap.  "  "I  like  school  - 
but  I  miss  seeing  'Hercules'.  "  "I  think  that  Mrs.  Scott  is  the  real  boss.  " 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Michie  McConnell,  Sarah  Mulholland,  Anouk 
Looten.  MIDDLE  ROW:  Blyth  Taylor,  Fiona  Wright,  Siobhan  Finley,  Diana 
Walls,  Nancy  Welsford,  Elizabeth  Cheesbrough.  TOP  ROW:  Francesca 
Travers,  Jane  Eisenhauer,  Caro  Sambrook,  Tanya  Swart,  Roberta  O'Brien, 
Courtney  Church,  Julie  Bushell,  Jill  Bockmann,  Mary  Hallward,  Caroline 
Otto. 


Grade  One 


The  Grade  One's  paid  a  visit  to  a  farm.  Pigs,  rabbits  and  a  horse  were 
the  main  attractions.  They  all  had  a  ride  on  the  horse  and  they  brought  a 
rabbit  which  they  have  named  Yankee  home  with  them.  "He  is  a  boy.  He  is 
black  with  white  paws.  " 

Grade  One  has  also  been  busy  baking  for  the  bazaar.  They  baked  toffee 
bars,  butterscotch  oatmeal  bars  and  honey  drop  cookies  which  they  all  agreed 
were  "yummy". 


FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Mary  Scott,  Wendy  Harper,  Cynthia  Bushell. 
BACK  ROW;  Sarah  Allan,  Cynthia  Ross,  Natalie  Lerch,  Thalia  Grant,  Paula 
Nowaczynski,  Hope  Fraser,  Cynthia  Carrique. 


Grade  Two 


Grade  Two  have  made  several  excur¬ 
sions  this  year.  They  have  gone  to  hear 
the  Montreal  Symphony  and  have  made  a 
trip  to  see  a  production  of 
"Rumpelstiltskin”.  Both  of  these 
trips  were  enjoyed  by  all  the  mem¬ 
bers  of  the  class. 

They  have  done  a  very  interesting  pro¬ 
ject  on  Mexico  which  included  the  making 
of  pinatas.  Another  project  on  Switzerland 
led  to  some  experimenting  with  cheese 
making. 

The  Grade  Two's  have  also  worked 
very  hard  on  their  part  of  the  bazaar. 

They  have  kept  busy  making  pillows  and 
monsters  for  their  mothers.  It  has  been 
a  fun  year  for  them  and  I  am  sure  they 
have  learned  a  great  deal. 
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FRONT  ROW,  Left  to  Right;  Michelle  Mackay-Smith,  Jennifer  May,  Borra 
Garson,  Anne  Hallward,  Gillian  Wellsford,  Cathy  Blundell,  Madeline  Mul- 
holland.  BACK  ROW:  Mary  Ridell,  Virginia  Zarifi,  Gwendolen  Chambers, 
Celia  Dawson,  Charlotte  Mackenzie,  Sarah  Beech,  Amanda  Gaston,  Alison 
Dorr,  Astrid  Guttman,  Valerie  Otto,  Nicola  Grant. 


Grade  Three 


"The  McCord  Museum  which  we  went  to,  was  a  delight  to  the  class.  It 
was  all  about  Indians  and  Eskimos.  " 

Grade  Three  has  been  busy  doing  research  on  the  natives  of  Canada  in 
their  social  studies.  They  keep  a  record  of  the  way  the  Indians  and  Eskimos 
live,  what  they  eat  and  what  they  wear. 

Ai‘t  classes  are  different  and  constructive.  The  latest  projects  are  totem 
poles  with  their  self-portraits  as  the  spirits.  Even  more  fun  than  that,  they 
built  an  edible  igloo  with  Mrs.  Johnson  out  of  squashes,  marshmallows  and 
sugar  cubes. 

They  have  made  other  excursions,  which  include  the  symphony  orchestra, 
where  they  sang  'An  apple  a  day  keeps  the  doctor  away.  ' 


Grade  Three  also  did  some  of  their  own 
performing  at  Christmas  when  they  put  on 
'Mary  Poppins  Comes  Back',  "it  was  a  success;" 
according  to  one  actress. 

Next  year  Grade  Three  will  be  moving  from 
the  Lower  School  into  the  'big  girls*  building,  ' 
where  they  will  be  one  of  the  'big  girls'. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Caroline  Ross,  Beverly  Scholes,  Emma  Hancock, 
Alexandra  Elliot,  Caroline  Rhea,  Erin  O'Brien,  Pamela  Gregory,  Cynthia  Hyde. 
FRONT  ROW:  Mitzi  Bockmann,  Melanie  Barwick,  Claire  O'Brien,  Erica  Nadler, 
Andrea  Nucci,  Linda  MacKenzie,  Linda  Davis,  Tania  MacDougall,  Amanda 
Travers,  Venetia  Eisenhauer.  ABSENT:  Michelle  Blundell,  Caroline  Gillespie, 
Sarah  Russell,  Gabrielle  Korn. 


Grade  Four 


Our  class  is  filled  with  23  kids. 
The  average  age  including  us  all 
varies  from  9  to  10.  Our  last 
terms  prefects  were  Michelle  B. 
and  Cynthia  H.  But  this  term's 
prefects  take  the  cake.  There 
are  not  many  kids  that  are  as 
smart  as  Diane  or  Erin.  We  are 
really  all  not  that  bad  kids.  When 
it  comes  to  houses  we  are  quite 
serious.  Every  week  there  is  at 
least  more  than  10  people  handing 
in  an  excellent  or  two,  say  for 
instance,  Erin,  Diane,  Bev, 

Emma,  Andrea,  Alex,  Caroline, 
Tania,  Pammy,  Linda,  etc. 


BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Angela  Brickenden,  Jane  Whittall,  Sarah  Price, 
Carlotta  Stoker,  Tricia  Heward,  Carol  Turner,  Jennifer  McRobert,  Willa 
Stevenson,  Jennifer  Hallward,  Annabelle  Hallward.  FRONT  ROW:  Kate 
Daglish,  Christine  Scholes,  Dominique  Panet -Raymond,  Betsy  Harper,  Caroline 
Palmer,  Kathy  Goddard,  Linda  Rudberg,  Tina  Otto,  Claudia  Lach,  Elizabeth 
Mulholland.  ABSENT:  Bethany  Harper,  Heather  Avrith,  Evelyn  Cheeseborough. 


Grade  Five 

The  wretched  creatures  of  grade  five. 

Flabbihg  our  jaws  with  exams  on  all  day 
and  closing  them  slowly  when  we  can  talk  and  say.  .  . 
Elizabeth  trains  her  dog  to  stay 
Tina’s  wierdo  in  every  way! 

Bethany  always  admires  the  arts 
At  Claudia's  parties  she  gives  out  hearts. 

Carlotta' s  the  red  head  of  the  class 
Sara  helps  Jane  with  her  awful  cast. 

Kathy  always  gets  in  the  way 
Linda  talks  about  bears  all  day. 

Jennifer  always  talks  in  school, 

Kate  is  trying  to  keep  her  cool. 

Caroline  is  normal  and  Carol  is  formal  but.  .  . 
Angela's  abnormal. 

Christine's  a  tall  thin  athlete 
Tricia  can't  sit  still  in  her  math  seat! 

Dominique  adores  her  Barbie  doll 
Janie  with  her  disastrous  fall, 

Jenny  is  not  very  tall. 

Willa  is  always  writing  poems 
While  Heather  sits  and  groans  and  groans 
Betsy  Harper  is  Bethany's  twin 
Annabel  Hallward  always  wears  a  grin 
Evelyn  Cheesebrough  is  good  in  gym. 


by  disastrous  grade  5. 
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BACK  ROW:  Wendy  Davis,  Sally  Speirs,  Willa  McDougall,  Alison  Shore, 

Michelle  Roden,  Martha  Hancock,  Susan  Hood,  Suzy  Barwick,  Gillian  Newcomb, 
Jennifer  Mather,  Sally  Bishop.  FRONT  ROW:  Cathy  Whittall,  Martha  Scott, 
Nora  McKim,  Stephanie  Nadler,  Jane  Smallridge,  Claudia  Rudge,  Robin  Leffoley, 
Diana  Gregory,  Hilary  Bedford,  Gigi  Kippen.  ABSENT:  Jocelyn  DeJong,  Diana 
Bourke. 


Grade  Six 


Grade  6  might  seem  nice  in  public  but  wait  'till  you  get  to  know  them.  .  .  ! 


48 


FOURTH  ROW:  Anna  Dennis,  Sarah  Stairs,  Ann  Patterson,  Felicia  Norris, 

Judy  Hecht,  Wendy  Goughian,  Melissa  Phillips,  Dawn  Alexander,  Emily  Blundell, 
Cynthia  McCall,  Elspeth  Patterson.  THIRD  ROW:  Sarah  Ivory,  Caro  Creighton, 
Vickie  Stikeman,  Susan  Northsworthy,  Cynthia  Rhea,  Willa  Farrell,  Jennifer 
Pepall.  SECOND  ROW:  Lys  Hugessen,  Hilda  Hollis,  Dorothy  Durnford, 
Rosemary  Whiehead.  FIRST  ROW:  Tara  Stoker,  Margot  Walls. 


Grade  Seven 

A  day  in  the  life  of  Sec  I,  Lower  4  or  in  simpler  language  Grade  7. 

Shouts  of  "sit  down",  "who's  staying  for  lunch"  and  "who's  away", 
are  heard  from  our  two  law  abiding  prefects  after  the  second  bell 
has  rung.  Nobody  calms  down  till  our  form  teacher  Mme  Perera 
walks  in.  The  third  bell  rings  and  J.H.  and  C.C.  are  still  blabbing 
away.  Mme.  Perera  finally  says  "Levez  vous,  la  troisieme  cloche 
a  sonne.  "  After  singing  in  prayers  everyone  piles  in  the  class  for 
French  together.  It's  W.  F.  's  turn  to  read  and  Mme  Perera  tells  her 
to  come  to  the  front  row  because  she  can't  hear  a  word  she's  saying. 
As  the  bell  rings  S.I.  and  A,  P.  shout  out  YIPEE!  and  both  receive 
rules.  Next  class  is  German.  This  is  our  first  year.  H.H.  asks 
to  go  austreten  and  pronounces  it  beautifully.  As  H.H.  leaves  F.N. 
cracks  a  joke  and  the  whole  class  breaks  out  in  laughter.  The  rest 
of  the  classes  go  quite  well  except  for  a  few  unhappy  people  in 
music.  And  so  life  goes  on  in  Sec.  I,  Lower  4  or  in  simpler  langua¬ 
ge  Grade  7.  (signed) 

D.A.,  E.B.,  C.C.,  W.C,.  D.D.,  A.D.,  W.  F. ,  J.H.,  L.H.,  H.H., 
S.I.,  C.M.,  F.N.,  S.N.,  A.P.,  E.P.,  J.P.,  M.P.,  C.R.,  T.S., 
V.S.,  S.S.,  R.W.,  M.W. 


BACK  ROW;  Sarah  Ewing,  Eva  Vavruska,  Diana  Leffoley,  Susan  Scholes, 
Debbie  Hall,  Karma  Price,  Karen  Emmett,  Carolyn  Everson,  Elizabeth  Wall, 
Sarah  Dingle,  Jackie  Newcomb.  FRONT  ROW;  Jennifer  Albu,  Pamela  Carter, 
Robin  Rapoport,  Sidney  Fisher,  Mrs.  Gauthier,  Carissa  Layman,  Stephanie 
Issaacs,  Diana  Stevenson.  ABSENT;  Willa  Black. 

Grade  Eight 


Contrary  to  a  few  views  Sec  II  is  not  a  BAD  class.  We  just  seem  to  like  to 
liven  up  our  days  a  bit,  and  what  better  way  to  do  it  than  throwing  paper  air¬ 
planes  and  gossiping  with  your  neighbour.  We  have  to  admit  that  sometimes 
things  go  a  little  far,  like  water  fights  at  the  lunch  table,  but  we  feel  it  is  usually 
for  a  good  cause.  Most  of  the  people  in  our  class  work  very  hard  despite  the 
behavior,  but  there  are  always  those  who  don't.  We  know  we  are  now  supposed 
to  be  growing  up,  etc. ,  but  we  have  to  have  fun  somehow.  It's  hard  to  act  per¬ 
fect  and  proper  when  it's  so  much  more  fun  just  fooling  around.  We  hope  to  have 
conveyed  to  everyone  that  despite  some  of  our  crazy  habits  Grade  8  is  not  that 
bad. 


-Grade  8,  Sec.  II,  Upper  Fourth,  etc. 


BACK  ROW;  Jane  Roper,  Jennifer  Everson,  Cathy  Welch,  Jeannie  Baxter, 
Margaret  MacCallum,  Vicky  Gregory,  Susan  Gray,  Susan  Hyde,  Sandra  Wickham, 
Frances  Burfoot,  Susan  Coughlan.  FRONT  ROW:  Barbara  Oliver,  Marian 
Cameron,  Sandra  DeJong,  Marion  Hecht,  Patricia  Carlson,  Gillian  Wright, 
Jo-Anne  Velin.  ABSENT:  Liza  Price,  Joan  Sabler,  Celia  Rhea,  Karyne  Matte. 


Grade  Nine 


Population;  22 

Population  Density;  1  person  per  square  desk. 

Climate;  Humid  continental,  long  cold  winters,  hot,  short 
summers.  Stuffy.  PPt.  is  abundant  after  gym  and  exam 
results. 

Way  of  Life:  Normal  to  extreme  perversion. 

Agriculture:  Growing  brains  (in  unfertile  soil)  and  tongue 
muscles,  poor  agriculture  due  to  famine  and  drought. 
Capital:  Mrs.  Ratcliff 
Political  Regime;  Anarchy 

Location:  Somewhere  between  here  and  there. 

Natural  Resources:  Crane  Brinton,  Hemingway,  Dolciani 
and  other  idiots  of  our  times  and  other  times. 

Landforms:  4  straight  faced  mountains  surrounding  flat 
valley  with  wood  trees  and  4  yellow  suns  overhead. 

Natural  Expression:  Censored 
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BACK  ROW,  Left  to  Right:  Elizabeth  Shaver,  Barbara  Moore,  Katie  Dingle, 
Debbie  Oates,  Stephanie  Metrakos,  Wendy  Whittall,  Erica  Howard,  Linda  Cooper, 
Marion  Mitchell,  Vicky  Harris,  Heather  Kyle,  Cindy  Hops,  Sarah  Hampson, 

Polly  Carter.  FRONT  ROW:  Kathy  Elder,  Barbara  Clerihue,  Jane  Fontein, 

Susan  Schwob,  Diana  McCuaig,  Barbara  Goddard,  Liza  Henderson,  Amy  Scowen. 
ABSENT:  Jane  Common,  Selina  Stewart,  Susan  Seagram. 


Grade  Ten 


It  was  a  day  like  all  days.  In  the  corner  someone 
was  studying  a  book  that  was  either  "The  Exorcist"  or 
one  of  "j"'s  latest  editions.  A  hardened  kleenex  was 
dislodged  from  the  ceiling  where  it  was  plastered  the 
day  before  and  hit  Mrs.  Wright  on  the  head.  The  day 
had  begun. 

During  the  day  we  were  told  that  we  were  illogical 
and  wasted  natural  resources.  We  hummed  "Barbara 
Ann"  during  French  in  rythmn  with  the  sound  of  drop¬ 
ping  pencils.  The  next  person  got  "J"  and  started  it. 

Following  a  delicious  lunch  of  soup  we  compared 
the  length  of  hair  on  our  legs,  seeing  who  had  the 
bristliest.  Mrs.  Willmott  (coming  in  for  English) 
flew  out  of  the  classroom  asphyxiated  by  the  odor  of 
tuti-fruiti  perfume,  sprayed  in  an  informal  diffusion 
experiment.  By  3:10,  everyone  was  gone,  leaving  the 
deserted  classroom  with  windows  open,  blowing  the 
kleenex  in  little  drifts  up  against  the  wall  where  the 
upside-down  picture  once  hung.  The  day  had  ended. 


■  n  i 


Sixth  Form  ’74 


Corry  Terfloth 

"it  ain't  no  good 
When  you're  all  alone. 

Life's  a  never  ending  road. 

If  you  feel  better  slow  down 
What's  the  hurry? 

We've  got  the  feeling.  " 

Corry  has  a  quiet  understandings  which  friends  perceive  almost 
immediately,  allowing  honesty  and  freedom  to  flow  between.  She  has 
a  keen  admiration  for  the  simple  things  of  life  which  gives  her  a  high 
that  cannot  be  reached  as  easUy  by  others.  Optimistically  she  looks 
ahead  to  challenges.  Not  to  be  committed  for  awhile,  Corry  leaves 
her  high  school  days  to  search  through  new  interests  of  all  kinds. 

She  does  not  need  our  wishes  for  luck  for  she  will  find  it  on  her  own. 

"Me,  I'm  just  a  lawnmower- -you  can  tell  me  by  the  way  I  walk.  " 


Cathy  Oliver 

"We  know  not  where  we  are  going. 

But  we  are  on  our  way.  " 

Stephen  Vincent  Benet 

After  eleven  years,  Cath's  emotional  calm  is  finally  having  some 
effect  on  the  school.  Although  very  reasonable  until  she  gets  excited, 
she  won't  tolerate  inattention  and  gets  fed  up  with  our  inability  to  read 
lists- -"Who' s  setting  up  the  gym  today?" 

We  envy  her  blue,  blue  eyes  and  also  her  blue  pool,  especially 
during  June-hot  exams,  when  she  goes  home  to  study  on  the  diving 
board  with  her  six  dogs  and  four  cats. 

Let's  forget  about  Cath  being  head-girl,  about  her  ability  to  swim, 
to  play  the  guitar  and  to  consume  four  books  per  week  and  achieve 
top  marks.  Let's  consider  her  as  a  person. 
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Barbara  Amsden 

"O  that  this  too,  too  solid  flesh  would  melt.  " 

This  happy  person  is  presumed  alive  ,and  living  somewhere  and 
wishes  everyone  to  know  that  T,  M.R.  is  NOT  the  north  pole.  She 
has  acquired  much  knowledge  here.  The  world  sincerely  hopes  she 
will  do  something  with  it.  She  also  wishes  to  say  that  she  has  learnt 
as  much  from  her  friends  in  class  as  with  her  friends  in  school.  The 
End 


Sheila  Clelland 

"Gone  to  the  lake  for  the  weekend.  " 

It's  a  matter  of  caring  or  not. 

It's  a  matter  of  caring  a  lot. 

Understanding  the  feelings  I've  sought. 

Believing  that  they  are  all  far  gone. 

Seeing  where  the  sun  once  shone. 

But  now  that  I  can  see  that  ray, 

I  want  to  see  it  again  someday. 

"Take  a  walk  on  the  Wild  Side",  ahh  ya.  .  .Maybe,  maybe  not  though.  .  . 
"Who  wants  to  make  tea?  Not  me,  not  me.  ".  .  .Kelvin  though,  perhaps 
.  .  .She  lives  on  love  street  and  long  drives  in  the  boat.  .  .friends  to  help. 


Rosemary  Engels 

"May  the  good  Lord  shine  a  light  on  you 

Make  every  song  you  sing,  your  favourite  tune.  " 

If  a  bunch  of  people  are  talking  about  the  profound  importance  of 
the  energy  crisis,  pollution  or  something  equally  cocktail  party  she  will 
say  "What  a  ^oy"  or  "My  back  is  uncomfortable  because  this  nail  is 
sticking  in  it"  or  something  equally  non  sequitur,  verging  on  total 
absurdity.  She  is  a  quiet  person  and  very  physical  (she  has  a  soft 
touch). 

I  believe  in  peanut  butter  with  lettuce  and  pyjamas  big  enough  for 
two.  .  .  "She  talks  kinda  crazy,  people  say  she's  lazy,  but  I  love  her 
endlessly".  .  .1  don't  approve,  it's  against  my  beliefs.  .  .1  mean  salami 
without  ketsup.  .  .And  it  shall  come  to  pass.  .  . 
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Andrea  Patch 

"Shall  it  be  cream  of  asparagus  or  celery?" 

Whether  eating  or  standing  on  the  corner  in  the  rain,  Andrea  is 
a  constant  source  of  reassurance  and  consolation^  We  are  not  sure 
how  she  remains  so  calm  unless  those  conversations  with  Rorie,  her 
furry  companion,  have  something  to  do  with  it.  Andrea  can  laugh  at 
any  situation.  Also,  she  is  adept  at  talking  her  way  through  math 
classes.  This  does  not  prevent  her  from  obtaining  enviably  high 
marks. 

At  school  Andrea  is  torn  between  being  a  conscientious  prefect 
and  an  encouraging  House  Head.  Otherwise,  her  many  passions- - 
ranging  from  cross-country  skiing  to  baking  delicious  birthday  cakes 
--keep  her  spare  time  filled.  Her  newest  desire,  to  finance  her 
driving  lessons  has  called  upon  her  hidden  but  very  valuable  ingenuity. 
This  quality  enables  Andrea  to  work  through  any  problem  and  come 
out  with  pleasing  results. 


Kate  DeJong 


"Say  thanks  to  your  tears 
Don't  hurry  to  wipe  them 
Better  to  weep  and  to  be. 

Not  to  be  is  to  die.  " 

Yevtu  Shenko 

Kate  may  sometimes  appear  to  be  quiet  and  passive,  but  in 
reality  she  is  almost  as  loud  as  the  rest  of  us  and  is  true  to  her 
ideals.  In  fact,  she  may  even  be  fierce  in  supporting  them.  Per¬ 
haps  that  beautifully  thick,  red  hair  has  something  to  do  with  it. 

Kate  sensitively  observes  people  and  nature,  although  we  may  some¬ 
times  doubt  her  capacity  in  this  area  when  she  complains  of  being  fat. 
Along  with  her  other  talents,  Kate  is  muscially  gifted.  She  plays  the 
piano  beautifully  and  with  great  feeling.  Music  affects  her  deeply 
and  she  often  becomes  fully  absorbed  in  what  she  listens  to.  Kate's 
future  plans  are  still  undecided,  but  she  will  certainly  gain  the 
respect  of  those  who  meet  her  as  she  has  of  the  people  who  are  al¬ 
ready  her  friends. 


Elaine  Dogherty 

"l  am  not  afraid 

I'd  go  down  gladly  in  a  whirlpool 

If  I  had  ridden  all  day  on  a  friendly  wave.  " 

Rod  McKuen 

Elaine  joined  our  class  in  grade  eight  and  has  been  a  unique 
part  of  it  ever  since.  Her  boisterous  laugh  and  friendly  manner 
have  touched  us  all.  Whether  it  concerns  skating,  cooking, 
gardening  or  sewing  Elaine  is  always  formulating  some  plan.  When 
she  and  Peggy  go  into  a  huddle  in  the  corner,  the  class  knows  some¬ 
thing  serious  is  about  to  occur.  Amid  murmurs,  exclamations  and 
crunching  cookies,  another  idea  has  hatched. 

Due  to  her  creativity  and  imagination  Elaine  is  challenged  by 
literature.  Next  year  she  will  probably  be  at  Mount  Allison  where 
she  will  be  dashing  off  poems  and  creating  havoc  in  the  biology  lab. 


( 


Karen  Stacey 

to  my  students: 

i  take  it  for  granted  that  youve  all  read  &  understand  freud-- 
dostoevsky-  -st.  michael-  -confucius-  -coco  joe--einstein--melville 
--porgy  snaker--john  zulu--kafka--sartre--small  fry--&  tolstoy-- 
all  right  then--what  my  work  is--is  merely  picking  up  where  they 
left  off- -nothing  more --there  you  have  it  in  a  nutshell- -now  i'm 
giving  you  my  book- -i  expct  you  all  to  jump  right  in- -the  exam  will 
be  in  two  weeks --everybody  has  to  bring  their  own  eraser. 

your  professor 
herold  the  professor 

--B.  Dylan- - 


Holly  Hops 

"Hello  teach ! " 

Holly,  with  her  trusty  rock  and  other  various  objects  of  the 
classroom,  wanders  around  putting  in  the  classic  lines  that  keep  us 
all  in  stitches.  Although  "Yertle  the  Turtle"  is  her  mascot.  Holly's 
ideas  are  far  beyond  comic  book  themes.  Holly's  outstanding 
ability  to  keep  the  class  calm  when  the  tension  rises  has  made  her 
not  only  an  asset  to  the  class  but  also  an  essential  companion. 
Wherever  Holly  goes,  you  can  be  sure  to  see  a  unique  gleem  in  her 
eye--you  can  tell  she  understands. 


Patsy  Porteous 

"Someone  do  something  about  this  grad  write-up.  " 

What  can  you  say  about  a  sixteen  year  old  prefect?  That  she 
enjoys  throwing  water  bombs  out  of  obscure  Austrian  hotels?  That 
one  of  her  best  friends  is  a  squirrel?  That  she  is  adept  at  marking 
her  friends'  legs  with  her  trusty  Bic  Clic  ? 

Patsy  is  our  Star  Trek  specialist  and  can  recite  the  plots  of  all 
79  programs.  She  is  proficient  at  covering  up  Sheila's  snoring  in 
certain  less  stimulating  classes.  More  acceptable  talents  are 
guitar  and  piano  playing  and  sewing. 

Through  the  years  we  have  discovered  that  underneath  Patsy's 
moody  exterior  lies  a  basically  content,  civil  person. 
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Jill  Ronsley 

"How  does  it  feel. 

How  does  it  feel 
To  be  on  your  own 
With  no  direction  home 
Like  a  complete  unknown 
Like  a  rolling  stone?” 

Smooth  but  not  aggressive.  .  .  a  beautiful  black  model.  .  .to  sail 
around  the  world.  .  .  ”l  talk  to  the  wind,  my  words  are  all  carried 
away”.  .  .  What's  going  on  on  that  chair? --your  skiing  has  deteri¬ 
orated  to  flying  in  laughing  slow  motion.  .  .flowers.  .  . 

"Can't  you  see  the  huge  clouds  go  flying  by 
don't  you  know  deep  down  we  all  are  butterflies.  ” 


Julia  Turner 

Julia's  insatiable  curiosity  is  only  exceeded  by  her  insatiable 
appetite.  Despite  this.  Miss  Bean  Pole,  1967  exists  as  a  slightly 
modified  Miss  Bean  Pole,  1974.  Julia's  studious  face  is  not  to  be 
taken  seriously,  though;  underneath  this  exterior  is  a  mischievous 
girl  who  always  has  a  comment  to  lessen  the  intensity  of  any  situa¬ 
tion,  (for  example:  Mrs.  Abdalla's  history  classes).  She  can 
usually  be  found  surrounded  by  the  younger  members  of  Kappa  Rho, 
either  praising  them  or  encouraging  them  to  correct  their  wrong¬ 
doings,  helping  various  less  ingenious  members  of  the  sixth  form 
with  their  French  and  German,  or  trying  to  choose  between  basket¬ 
ball  practice  and  library  duty.  If  you  still  cannot  find  her,  you  just 
have  to  listen  for  her  laugh,  and  being  the  vivacious  person  that  she 
is,  you  should  not  have  to  wait  for  long. 
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Peggy  Hallward 

"l  shall  choose  friends  among  men,  but  neither  slaves  nor  masters. 
And  I  shall  choose  only  such  as  please  me,  and  them  I  shall  love  and 
respect,  but  neither  command  nor  obey.  " 

Ayn  Rand 

Even  though  Peggy  is  one  of  the  quieter  members  of  the  class 
she  is  an  active  member.  We  hear  talk  of  Peggy's  latest  plans  for 
a  gourmet  dinner,  a  quilt  or  her  latest  green  thumb  developments. 
Our  resident  expert  of  Biology,  Physics,  Math  and  any  other  sub¬ 
ject  you  care  to  name  is  often  put  to  use,  explaining. 

Next  year,  Peggy  will  be  hitting  the  ski  slipes  after  classes  at 
Neuchatel.  We  are  sure  her  ready  smile  and  her  creativity  will  be 
welcomed. 


Lenore  Spiegel 

Whenever  Lenore  seats  herself  at  a  piano,  a  group  of  appreci¬ 
ative  listeners  is  bound  together  to  watch  her  fingers  fly  up  and 
down  the  keyboard.  Her  ability  to  play  any  piece  upon  request  has 
come  in  handy  on  more  than  one  occasion.  Lenore 's  artistic  ability 
is  expressed  not  only  in  music  but  also  in  dancing  and  painting. 

She  is  known  for  many  idiosyncrasies,  one  of  which  is  volunteer¬ 
ing  to  serve  at  lunch,  although  this  has  got  her  into  trouble  on  a 
number  of  occasions.  Lenore  is  the  sole  survivor  of  the  sixth  form 
Latin  class  that  began  in  grade  nine:  VENI,  VIDI,  EXCESSI. 


Kathy  Munro 

Were  you  wondering  how  to  make  your  avacado  plant  grow  a 
few  feet  taller?  How  much  postage  to  put  on  a  letter  to  the 
Galapagos  Islands?  How  to  make  orange  wine,  or  what  the  latest 
happening  in  the  archaeological  world  is?  Or  last,  but  not  least, 
how  to  do  those  math  problems?  Underneath  what  may  seem  to  be  a 
serene  and  composed  face,  lies  the  bustle  of  a  mathematical  mind 
and  the  answer  to  your  problems. 

Despite  much  effort,  Kath  cannot  remove  the  perpetual  smile 
which  brightens  her  face. 

This  year,  as  sub-treasurer  of  the  school,  Kath's  mathematical 
abilities  have  been  put  to  the  test,  counting  the  many  pennies, 
nickels,  dimes  and  occasional  quarters  from  Wednesday's  collection. 
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Jane  Calder 

"Every  horizon  upon  being  reached 
Reveals  another  beckoning  in  the  distance.  " 

Besides  her  see-through  braces  Jane  is  known  for  other  vari¬ 
ous  talents,  be  they  mass  production  of  beautiful  Raggedy  Anne 
dolls,  her  artistic  portrayals  of  sixth  form  members,  although  they 
are  not  always  flattering,  or  her  profound  exclamations  in  geometry 
class  that  seem  to  amaze  everyone  but  Mrs.  Packer. 

Jane  could  never  be  called  a  defeatist;  her  goal-tending  at¬ 
tempts  for  the  flying  Trilliums  were  only  hindered  by  her  ability  to 
stand  up  on  skates.  Yet  the  talent  we  appreciate  most  in  Jane  is  her 
quiet  concern  for  all  those  around  her.  Her  sensitivity  and  under¬ 
standing  are  only  exceeded  by  her  willingness  to  help  and  listen  to 
others  when  disaster  strikes. 


Debbie  Thomas 

"Let  the  bells  ring  out  and  the  banners  fly!" 

She's  here!  She's  here!  She's  here! 

Deborah  has  an  amazing  capacity  for: 

a)  eating  and  not  gaining  weight 

b)  missing  the  most  days  of  school  and  still  passing 

c)  both  of  the  above 

Although  noticeably  quiet  in  certain  areas  of  school  life,  she 
more  than  compensates  for  it  artistically.  She  is  sub-head  of 
Kappa  Rho  (when  not  absent)  and  has  contributed  to  the  art  section 
of  the  Magazine. 

Out  of  school  Debbie  is  noticeably  less  quiet.  Although  cer¬ 
tain  humans  point  out  her  mathematical  inabilities,  no  one  can  dis¬ 
pute  her  talent  for  making  perfect  figure -eights.  We  hope  she  will 
enjoy  next  year,  wherever  she  chooses  to  go. 


Anne  Sutherland 

"You  can't  teach  an  old  egoist  new  persons.  " 

J.T. 

One  word  to  fit  Sudzie's  character  is  vivacious.  She  never 
looses  her  energy  though  she  tries  to  keep  her  food  consumption  to 
a  minimum.  Without  her  volunteer  work,  things  such  as  the 
Christmas  tree  would  still  be  up.  The  removal  of  her  wisdom  teeth 
has  not  curtailed  her  participation  in  sports,  but  her  cheeks  are 
targets  for  daily  injury.  Counting  money  and  signing  cheques  for 
our  donations  have  become  Anne's  forte  and  might  help  her  if  she 
follows  her  ambition  to  become  a  business  woman  in  her  New  York 
penthouse.  Wherever  Anne  ends  up,  her  energy  will  keep  her 
going. 

All  my  Children,  "it's  a  groove  Gerome",  Layder,  "The 
Rookies".  And  Now  For  Something  Completely  Different.  .  .  You 
know  what  would  be  nice.  .  .  Riding  off  into  the  sunset  with  Corry.  .  . 
Trivia  Queen  '74.  .  .  Goodbye. 
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Carole  Leonard 

"Blue  are  the  life  giving  waters  taking  for  granted 
They  quietly  understand.  " 

Carole  is  known  for  her  unique  ability  of  being  able  to  com¬ 
municate  with  a  minimum  of  words,  interspersed  with  wild  gestures. 

A  few  years  ago  her  favorite  topics  centered  around  her  ad¬ 
miration  for  Les  Canadiens,  while  now  she  is  continually  inform¬ 
ing  us  about  the  excellence  of  Hendrix's  music. 

Carole  has  many  other  distinguishing  features,  for  example  a 
clever  arrangement  of  a  Christmas  birthday  celebration  in  June, 
her  mouth-watering,  fantastically  delicious  mincemeat  pies.  Carole 
has  a  handy  assortment  of  relatives  who  give  her  a  good  excuse  to 
see  the  world,  while  visiting  them.  Her  greatest  asset  is,  how¬ 
ever,  her  ability  to  take  life  complacently  and  handle  each  day  as  it 
comes. 


Cynthia  Reid 

Cynthia  is  always  willing  to  help  struggling  classmates  un¬ 
scramble  the  mysterious  world  of  maths  and  physics.  Einstein  II 
emerges  from  Loyola,  staggering  under  volumes  of  scientific  theory; 
while  still  clutching  her  slide  rule,  she  dashes  home  to  walk  her 
favorite  bull  terrier. 

If  Cyn  doesn't  talk  much  in  class  she  surely  makes  up  for  it  by 
contacting  distant  lands  with  her  Ham  Radio. 

Cynthia  has  managed  to  endure  this  place  for  twelve  years  and 
will  be  happily  continuing  at  Loyola  next  year. 


Carrie  McDougall 

"So  little  done  so  much  to  do.  "  (famous  last  words  !) 

Cecil  Rhodes 

Carrie's  proficiency  in  math  is  inversely  proportional  to  her 
proficiency  in  all  sports.  Carrie  keeps  trying  to  prove  that  the 
sixth  form  really  can  play  basketball  by  scheduling  easier  and 
easier  games  (the  mothers,  the  teachers,  etc.  .  .  )  but  we  just 
can't  win ! 

Every  Tuesday  Carrie  is  pestered  with  pleas  for  just  one 
chocolate  chip  cookie.  Lunch  at  the  McDougalls'  has  been  fatal 
for  many  a  diet.  But  that  walk  up  the  hill  in  two  minutes  is 
enough  to  work  off  any  splurge.  Still  more  fatal  is  a  weekend  in 
Bruno.  Fortunately,  the  competition  for  food  with  all  the  cousins 
discourages  all  but  the  heartiest. 

Besides  being  our  zealous  school  sports  captain  this  year, 
Carrie  also  graduated  to  sub-head  of  Beta  Lambda  from  house 
sports  captain  last  year. 
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Layder,  much  layder.  .  .  It's  your  funeral,  girls.  .  .  rock.  .  .  Is  he  really  your  , 
husband?.  .  .  Solid!  .  .  .  Come  on,  now,  girls,  you've  all  read  the  book.  .  .  Zeyda  j 

gave  me  a  dreidel.  .  .  stick.  .  .  Maudit,  vous  me  donnez  une  migraine! .  .  .  vis-  : 

a-vis.  .  .  sexually  repressed  and  depressed.  .  .  I  don't  know  what  you're  smoking,  I 
but.  .  .  It's  cool!  .  .  .  Schnell,  schnell,  oder  wir  kommen  zu  spat.  .  .  Sarnia.  .  . 

They  say  that  in  The  Study.  .  .  What's  a  full  stop?.  .  .  Heavy!  .  .  .  zoo,  pig,  fat  [ 

city.  .  .  C'est  compris  ?  oui  ?  bon!  .  .  .  Stevie,  control  yourself! .  .  .  pickle.  .  .  Make  [ 

yourself  available  for  a  testing  situation,  birds.  .  .What  ails  this  zit?.  .  .dagger  i 
.  .  .  Est-ce  que  toutes  les  vaches  sont  ici?.  .  .We  must  make  a  changement  in  ; 
this  vocabuawy.  .  .  matoor.  .  .  Pink  juice  with  little,  hairy  gorillas  running  | 

around  on  the  pulp.  .  .  Far  out! .  .  .  Who  the  gosh-golly-gee  am  I  going  to  take?.  .  .  ' 
Completely  layder !  , 
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You  who  are  on  the  road  #«  » 

Must  have  a  code  that  you  can  live  by  '  • 

And  so  become  yourself  ^ 

Because  the  past  is  just  a  goodbye: ' 
Teach  your  children  well  ■  *'  . 

Their  father's  hell  %  'Vi '■  '  • 

Will  slowly  go  by  ‘  A 

And  feed  them  on  your  dream^s  ^  v’Si  '  ^ 

The  ones  they  pick  ' 

The  ones  you'll  know  by.  ’-k"-  '  ’’ 

Don't  you  ever  ask  them  why  **' 

If  they  told  you,  you,  would  cry'  '■  a 

So  just  look  at  thena,  and.?  smh  and  know  they  love  you 


Graham  Nash 
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The  Study  Old  Girls’  Association 


Marriages  1973-1974 

Joanne  McEwen  to  Mr.  Douglas  Garfield  (1972);  Mary  Cape  to  IVIr.  Russell  Payson;  Gail  Johnston 
to  Air.  Alurraj^  Alan  Scott;  Denise  Grossman  to  Air.  Thomas  Harris  Caplan;  Nancy  Savage  to  Air. 
William  Edgar  Hogg;  Christine  Curry  to  Air.  William  Westwood  Zimmerman;  Barbara  Birks  to  Air. 
Alichael  Wybar;  CaroHm  Kerrigan  to  Air.  Warren  Young  Soper  IH;  Jane  Eversfield  to  Air.  Alurray 
Bouchette;  Joan  AIoll  to  Air.  Norman  Anthony  Kellett;  Jane  Birks  to  Air.  Kevin  Condit  Snow;  Addie 

Alalkus  to  Air.  Donald  Hastings;  Jill  Rankin  to  Air.  Stuart  Hanson  Cobbett;  Janet  Holden  to  Air.  _ 

Elliott  Hunter  Brumell;  Joy  Thompson  to  Air.  Paul  Tutsch;  Dagmar  Gray  to  Air.  John  S.  Alaguire. 


Births  1973-1974 

To  Air.  &  Airs.  Gerald  Ilavsky  (Janet  Gardiner)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Lee  Gackett  (Sandra  Aleakins) 
a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Ian  Houston  (Terry  Geddes)  a  son;  Dr.  &  Airs.  Jack  Lehrer  (Jocelyn  Colby) 
a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Robert  Alain  (Susan  Brainerd)  a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Peter  Stuart 
(Barbara  Francis)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Alurray  Wonham  (Anne  Hale)  a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Angus 
Cameron  (Wendy  Stevenson)  a  daughter;  Dr.  &  Airs.  Winhard  Bohme  (Wendy  Rankin)  a  daughter; 

Air.  &  Airs.  Nicolas  Alatossian  (Alartha  AIcAIaster)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  John  Howick  (Lilian  Stein)  a 
daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Gavin  Wyllie  (Joan  Johnson)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Peter  Alorgan  (Prudence 
Reward)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Anthony  Harris  (Alary  Joseph)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Brian  Rose 
(Elizabeth  Stikeman)  a  son;  Air.  &  Mrs.  Robin  Hoen  (Caroline  Henwood)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Angus 
AlacDonald  (Suzanne  Braun)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Claude  Pelletier  (Jennifer  Carroll)  a  daughter;  Air. 

&  Airs.  Thomas  Jopling  (Alargaret  Lynn  Jaques)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Georges  Hebert  (Alary  Pat 
Stephens)  a  daughter;  Dr.  &  Airs.  Ronald  BroAvn  (Jill  Johnson)  a  son;  Dr.  &  Airs.  G.D.  Haber 
(Holly  Nelson)  a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Colin  J.  Butcher  (Penny  Corneil)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs.  Claude 
Harari  (Joan  Traversy)  a  daughter;  Air.  &  Airs.  Robert  Baker  (Cathy  Kerrigan)  a  son;  Air.  &  Airs. 
Kriss  Harrison  (Patti  AIcLernon)  a  daughter. 


Deaths 

The  death  occurred  in  London,  England,  of  Richard  Stewart  Eve,  our  oldest  Old  Boy,  December  16, 
1973,  aged  65. 


Last  Year’s  Graduating  Class 

Last  year's  Graduating  Class  have  spread  themselves  near  and  far  from  Laurence  Charbin,  who 
returned  to  the  Study  part-time  taking  e:rtra  Science  courses,  to  Anne  Hale,  who  has  spent  the  year 
at  Neuchatel.  In  between,  at  local  CEGEP's  were  Anne  Tobias  and  Debby  Penton  at  Alarianopolis, 
and  Jennifer  Goddard  at  Dawson.  Bishop's  University's  Champlain  CEGEP  was  chosen  by  Alolly 
Doheny,  Sally  Graham,  and  Jill  Alorton,  while  Connie  Everson  and  Julie  Fisher  went  to  B.C.S.to 
do  their  Senior  Matric.  Off  to  the  Alaritimes  have  gone  Dierdre  Demers,  Wendy  Goodall,  Doone 
Patch,  and  Heather  Ratcliff,  all  at  U.N.B.,  while  Gill  Stikeman  went  to  Alount  Allison.  In  Ontario, 
Annette  Nicholson  was  at  St.  Clements,  in  Toronto  (where  Aliss  Perkin  is  Head-AIistress),  Dierdre 
Stoker  attended  Lake  Erie  College,  and  Diana  Wickham,  Louise  Keefer,  and  Wendy  Thomas  entered 
Carlton  Universtiy.  Fianlly,  in  Boston,  Jane  Yuile  has  chosen  Babson  College  while  Ruth  Common 
went  to  Chamberlain. 
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